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him of some very solemn occasion when the voice of a
bell like that vibrated through the still air. . . . Yes:
the tolling of the Sebastopol bell from the Round Tower
of Windsor Castle at his grandmother's funeral. He
stood listening by the open window, and soon he heard
the bell no more but only the innumerable echoes which
it awoke in his brain, as of footsteps in memorial
chantries and of voices growing fainter as they receded
down the corridor of past years. . . . Why, why had
it all happened like this ?

The Hof-Marschal appeared and bowed: it was time
for His Majesty to read prayers for the Household and
to preach the sermon which the Court Chaplain had
written for him.